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CHAPTEE IX.

THE MISSION IN CAWNPOEE.

IT is not my purpose to give an outline of the tragical
events perpetrated in this city upon our fellow country-
men, their wives and children. These are so well
known, and are so fresh in the memory, and their
recital still produces so much terrible sympathy in the
mind, that I feel no one will be desirous for these pages
to be crimsoned by the tale of such appalling horrors,
of such unparalleled atrocities, at which, on their first
announcement, the entire civilised world stood aghast.
The monstrous and inhuman cruelties of which the
actors in this frightful tragedy were guilty, furnish a
representation of the debased condition of the heathen,
which all the arguments, both written and spoken, of
observant men had failed to delineate. Few persons
believed that any people beside savages existed on the
face of the earth, who could so gloat over the blood of
the helpless and the innocent. Few persons imagined
that idolatry was the mother of so much foulness and
blackness, that it could expel from the breast the affec-
tions which distinguish mar. from the brute. Few
persons would ever have regarded the religious system
of the Hindoos as abhorrent to humanity and repugnant